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HAVE  YOU  READ 
THESE  BOOKS? 


J.  Golben  Kimball 

The  Story  of  a  Unique  Personality 


By  Claude  Richards. 

This  book  presents  a  living  portrait  of  this 
unique  Mormon  character  who  is  so  widely 
known  and  loved  for  his  rare  wit  and  whole- 
some philosophy. 

Price  9/-. 


Public  Speaking  and 
Influencing  Men  in  Business 


By  Dale  Carnegie. 

An  up  to  date  manual  on  the  technique  of 
public  speaking  and  influencing  people.  It  is 
filled  with  vibrant,  clear  cut  ideas  and  will 
give  one  the  proper  attitude  toward  public 
speaking.  This  book  is  the  official  text  of 
the  Department  of  Engineering  of  John  Hop- 
kins University,  American  Institute  of  Bank- 
ing and  many  other  corporations  and  organi- 
zations. 

Price  15/-. 


The  Story  and  Philosophy 
of  Mormonism 


By  James  E.  Talmadge. 

It  contains  "  The  Story  "  as  told  in 
addresses  at  Cornell  and  Michigan  Univer- 
sities and  elsewhere,  followed  by  an  address 
delivered  at  the  Panama-Pacific  Exposition, 
entitled  "  The  Philosophical  Basis  of  Mor- 
monism," revised  by  the  author. 

Price  2/6. 


A  brief  history  of  the 
Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of 
Latter- Day  Saints 

By  Edward   H.  Anderson. 


This  is  a  very  neatly  bound  volume  of 
church  history  and  contains  240  pages  of 
interesting  events. 


Price  1/-. 


Your  District  President  will  order  the  hool^s  for  you  or  you 
may  order  them  direct  from  the  Mission  Bool^  Store. 
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The  Old  Mill,  "  Welj^clegen,"  Groote  Schuur  Instate.  "  Welgelegen  "  was  a 
farm  granted  in  1676.  Several  people  have  owned  this  restate  but  the  man  who 
built  the  mill  was  Ciysbert  van  Reenen  who  bought  the  farm  from  his  father,  Jacob 
van  Reenan,  the  second  owner.  The  mill  was  built  in  1796.  For  many  vears  it 
was  used  to  grind  corn  but  was  superseded  by    modern   machinery.  The   day   of 

windmills  was  past.         But  the  mill  has  been   preserved   and   to-dav   is  one  of  the 
beautiful  landmarks, 
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Where  Much  is  Qiven 


By  Heber  J.  Grant. 


6^i>->HILE    in    Europe,    I    remcm- 
Jf  N   }    bered   reading   an  article  tell- 
^^'"'^^     ing-   of   a   man    who   embraced 
the  Gospel  up  in  the  midnight  sun  country 
of  Scandinavia.  He  heard  one  of  our 

missionaries  preach  on  the  first  principles 
of  the  Gospel  and  bear  fervent  testimony 
regarding  the  divinity  of  the  work  in 
which  we  are  engaged,  and  that  Joseph 
Smith  was  a  prophet  of  the  true  and  liv- 
ing God.  The  man  embraced  the  Gospel 
and  came  to  Utah.  He  had  never  heard 
of  the  law  of  tithing,  until  the  bishop  came 
to  him  and  said  :  "  My  dear  brother,  you 
are  making  money  and  you  are  not  paying 
any  tithing.  You  should  pay  one -tenth 
of  what  you  make  to  the  church." 

He  said:  "  One-tenth?  Why,  men  do 
not  r.ave  one-tenth  of  their  wages.  No- 
body could  do  that." 

The  bishop  said:   "  Do  you  believe  that 
Joseph   Smith   was   a   prophet   of  God?  " 

"  Yes,.  I   do." 

"  Do'  you  believe  in  the  revelations  in 
the  Doctrine  and  Covenants?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  Don't  you  know  there  is  a  revelation 
in  that  book  to  the  effect  that  tithing  is  a 
law  of  God?  " 

And  he  converted  him  to  that  principle. 
After  a  while  the  bishop  came  around 
again  and  said  : 

"  You  are  not  pacing  any  Fast  dona- 
tions." 

The  man  said:  "  Fast  donations? 
Heavens  on  earth,  bishop,  Isn't  tithing 
enough?  " 

The  bishop  said  "  No.  It  does  not 
cost  you  anything  to  pay  Fast  donations. 

Consult  your  doctor,  and  he  will  tell  you 
that  it  will  improve  your  health  if  you  Avill 
abstain  from  two  or  three  meals  once  a 
month.  All  that  we  ask  is  that  you  give 
us  at  least  the  equivalent  of  the  two  meals 
and  do  without  them,  and  by  so  doing  gain 
spiritual  growth  and  physical  benefit.  It 
will  not  cost  you  anything  to  pav  Fast 
Day  donations. 

And  so  the  man  concluded  to  pay  Fast 
Day  donations, 


Later  the  bishop  came  around  and  said  : 
"  We  are  building  a  ward  meetinghouse." 

He  said:  "  Why,  the  Churcji  ought  to 
build  the  meelinghouses. " 

No,  they  only  pay  one-fourth  of  the 
cost  "  (that  is  all  they  gave  in  those  days) 
"  the  saints  have  to  do  three-quarters  of 
it." 

He  "  hemmed  and  hawed,"  but  he 
finally  came  through,  as  he  wanted  a  good 
meetinghouse  in  which  to  worship  the 
Lord. 

Soon  the  bishop  came  around  again, 
and  said:  "  We  are  building  a  stake 
house." 

And  the  brother  complained  again,  but 
he  finally  made  a  donation. 

In  those  days  we  had  no  high  schools, 
and  a  Stake  Academy  was  being  built  in 
the  stake  where  this  man  resided,  and  he 
was  requested  to  make  a  donation  towards 
the  cost  of  its  erection.  He  complained 
again,  but  he  was  anxious  that  his  children 
should  have  greater  opportunities  than  he 
had,   and  so  he  contributed   again. 

The  time  came  when  we  were  complet- 
ing a  temple  in  Salt  Lake  City.  This 
man  thought  that  the  Church  ought  at 
least  to  build  the  temple,  but  he  happened 
to  have  a  large  list  of  his  ancestors  for 
whom  he  desired  to  have  w^ork  done,  and 
concluded  he  would  do  his  part  to  help 
build  the  temple. 

Finally  his  boy  graduated  from  the 
Academy  and  the  bishop  said:  "  Mv  dear 
brother,  that  boy  of  yours  has  graduated 
from  the  Academy,  is  well  informed,  is  an 
intelligent,  fine  }Oung  man,  a  good 
Latter-day  Saint.  I  am  going  to  send 

his  name  in  to  the  President  of  the 
Church  as  worthy  to  go  on  a  mission,  and 
you  will  have  to  pay  about  thirtv  or  thirtv- 
five  dollars  a  month  to  support  him." 

He  said:  "That  settles  it,  bishop.  That 
is  the  straw  that  breaks  the  camel's  back. 
I  expected  that  boy  to  earn  seventy-five 
or  a  hundred  dollars  a  month  to  help  me 
out.  I  have  given  him  an  education,  and 
I  expected  something  in  return.  I  want 
(Contintiecl  on  page  139.) 
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What 

Shall 

We 

Do? 


By  Elder  Joseph  R.  Meservy. 

x'\CK  across  the  centuries,  on  the 
eventful  day  of  Pentecost,  when 
preached  the  Gospel  of  Jesus 
Christ,  the  people  who  heard  him  were 
pricked  in  their  hearts,  and  asked,  "What 
shall  we  do?  "  The  chief  of  the  Apostles 
told  them  what  to  do.  He  said,  "  Re- 
pent and  be  baptized  everyone  of  you  in 
the  name  of  Jesus  Christ,  for  the  re- 
mission of  sins,  and  ye  shall  receive  the 
gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost  "  (Acts  2  :  38.) 
Then,  all  who  believed  his  words  were 
baptized. 

Some  time  ago,  a  baptismal  service  was 
held  near  Pietermaritzburg,  Natal.  We 
went  to  a  beautiful  place  along  the 
Umgeni  River,  where  weeping  willows 
reached  out  over  the  water's  edge  and 
where  the  sunlight  peeped  down  between 
the  tall  trees.  The  sky  was  clear.  And 
I  thought  how  glorious  is  such  a  day  to 
make  a  pledge  with  the  Lord  that  one  has 
repented  and  is  striving  to  live  a  better 
life  !  There  was  one  applicant,  a  man  in 
middle  age,  who  after  some  study  of  the 
Bible  and  of  the  Book  of  Mormon,  hatl 
been  moved  upon  to  comply  with  God's 
law  of  baptism.  luitering  the  stream, 

we  could  not  help  thinking  how  the  Lord 
came  to  John  at  the  River  Jordan.  Com- 
ing up  out  of  the  water  this  man  told  me 
that  he  had  never  been  happier,  for  he  had 
started  to  walk  in  the  newness  of  lile 
spoken  of  by  Paul.     (Romans  6    :  4.) 

What  did  our  Lord  say  about  the  im- 
portance of  baptism?  Here  are  His 
words:    "  Except   a   man  be   born   of   the 


water  and  of  the  spirit,  he  cannot  enter  the 
Kingdom  of  God  "  (John  3  :  5).  To  be 
born  of  water  is  to  be  baptized  by  immer- 
sion ;  to  be  born  of  the  Spirit  is  to  receive 
the  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  After  His 
resurrection  and  before  His  ascension  into 
heaven,  Jesus  came  to  His  disciples  and 
said,  "  All  power  is  given  unto  me  in 
hea\'en  and  in  earth.  Go  ye,  therefore, 
antl  teach  all  nations,  baptlcitig  them  in 
the  name  of  the  Father  and  of  the  Son 
and  of  the  Holy  Ghost;  teaching  them  " 
(that  is,  in  addition  to  baptism)  "  to  ob- 
serve all  things  whatsoever  I  have  com- 
manded you."     (Matthew  28  :  18-20.) 

As  members  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints,  we  teach  that 
baptism  by  immersion  for  the  remission  of 
sins  is  essential  to  salvation,  that  it 
should  follow  faith  and  repentance,  and 
that  it  should  be  performed  by  one  having 
authority  to  act  for  and  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord. 

The  question,  "  What  shall  we  do  to 
be  saved?  "  is  an  important  one.  The 
answer  is  ever  the  same  as  in  the  days 
when  the  Saviour  and  His  disciples  walked 
upon  the  earth  in  ancient  times.  Because 
Mormonism  is  pure  Christianity,  our 
answer  is,  and  always  has  been,  the  same 
as  that  given  b}'  Peter:  "  Repent  and  be 
baptized."  Faith,  repentance  and  bap- 
tism are  the  first  three  essentials  to  salva- 
tion. 


THE  HAPPIEST  HEART. 

Who  drives  the  horses  of  the  sun 
Shall  lord  it  but  a  day  ; 
Better  the  lowly  deed  were  done, 
And  kept  the  humble  way. 

The  rust  will  find  the  sword  of  fame, 
The  dust  will  hide  the  crown  ; 
Aye,  none  shall  nail  so  high  his  name 
Time  will  not  tear  it  down. 

The  happiest  heart  that  ever  beat 
W^as  in  some  quiet  breast 
That  found  the  common  daylight  sweet. 
And  left  to  Heaven  the  rest. 

John  \'ance  Cheney 
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Speed  T)id  You  Say  ? 


By  M.  Wern  Woodhead. 


N  27th  August,  1938,  Captain 
George  E.  T.  Eyston  ilashcd 
his  se\cn  and  one-half  Ion 
automobile,  "  The  Thunderbolt,"  across 
the  world  famous  Bonneville  vSalt  Mats 
and  atlainetl  the  phenomenal  speed  of 
345.42  miles  per  hour.  His  a\erage  time 
for  the  mile  was  10.42  seconds. 


dicatc  thai  its  lowest  point  is  about  five 
leet  abo\e  the  prv'seiit  le\el  of  (ireat  Sail 
Lake.  ()\er  the  surface  of  the  salt  beds 
the  dilTereiices  in  altitude  are  extremel}' 
small.  Vi)r  examjjle,  a  raise  of  only  two 
leet   is  shown  on  one  ten-mile  stretch. 

Two  areas  of  crystalline  sail  occur.  The 
largest  are;i  located  neai'  the  west  centre 
of  the  border  of  tiie  dcseii  cc.\ers  an  area 


To  get  some  conception  of  this  terrific 
speed,  imagine  yourself  crossing  the  street 
and  seeing  Captain  Eyston's  "  Thunder- 
bolt" approaching  from  a  half  mile  awa}-. 
Unless  you  walked  quickly,  you  would  be 
mowed  down  before  reaching  the  other 
side  of  the  street. 

This  world  famous  race  course,  the 
Bonneville  Salt  Flats,  is  locatetl  about  120 
miles  west  of  Salt  Lake  City,  the  capital 
city  of  the  state  founded  by  the  L.D.S. 
"  Mormon  "  Church  less  than  100  years 
ago.  (First  party  of  Mormons  arrived  in 
valley  in  1847.)  This  dried  up  salt  bed 
is  part  of  the  remains  of  the  great  pre- 
historic lake  called  Bonneville,  which  was 
350  miles  long  and  175  miles  wide  with  a 
depth  of  1,080  feet  and  a  shore  I'ne 
measuring  2,500  miles.  This  geographi- 
cally famous  lake  covered,  the  greater  p;irt 
of  Western  L'ta.h  and  a  small  part  of  ad- 
jacent states.  The  present  (Ireat  Salt 
Lake,  now  co\ering  approximately  2,360 
sq.  miles,  is  a  remnant  of  Lake  Bonne- 
ville. The  Bonneville  Salt  Flats  is  one 
of  the  lowest  portions  or  "  sink  "  of  Lake 
Bonneville,  which  is  the  reason  for  the 
large  salt  deposit.  Precise  level  lines  have 
not  been  run  but  approximate  figures  in- 


of  nearly  150  square  miles  which  extends 
about  nine  miles  along  the  Western  Pacific 
Ivailroad.  The  Salduro  station  lies  about 
in  the  centre.  The  other  area  covered  by 
salt  on  which  the  racing  activities  occur 
is  somewhat  less  than  twenty-fi^e  square 
miles. 

The  salt  is  a  white,  coarsely  crystalline 
aggregate  and  is  extremely  porous.  The 
pore  surface,  except  for  a  few  inches  of 
the  upper  crust,  is  entirely  filled  with 
saturated  brine  which  is  a  contributing 
factor  to  the  safety  of  the  beds  as  a  race 
course  because  the  brine  has  a  cooling 
effect  on  the  tires.  Notwithstanding  this 
porosity  the  material  is  hard  and  rigid  so 
that  it  can  support  many  tons,  even  when 
the  surface  is  covered  with  water.  It  is 
I'xiremely  d!fTi(mlt  to  bore  with  the  ordi- 
nary hand  auger.  The  surface  is  marked 
!)}•  large  sun  cracks,  the  edges  of  which 
are  somewhat  ele\ated  above  the  general 
level.  Before   a   race   these   edges   are 

smoothed  off  to  make  as  level  a  course  as 
possible.     An  analysis  of  the  soluble  por- 
tion of  the  beds  is  as  follows  : — 
(Contimied   on  page   138.) 
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^he  World  in  which  We  Live 

"  As  a  man  thiuketh  in  his  heart,  .so  is  he.'" — Prov.   23    :   7. 
Compiled  by  Richard  E.  Folland. 


'T  needs  no  argument  to  enforce  the 
truth  that  people  are  Avhat  they  think 
and  feel.  That  is,  people  live  out,  if  they 
are  free,  their  thoughts  and  feelings,  so  that 
if  one  could  read  those  thoughts  and  feelings, 
he  coukl  prophesy,  in  a  measure,  what  the 
character  is  or  will  be.  And  there  is  linked 
will  tliis  a  kindred  truth,  that  while  thoughts 
and  desires  make  us  what  we  are,  what  we 
are  determines  the  kind  of  world  in  Avhich  we 
live.  Through  the  medium  of  the  mind  wc 
create  our  own  worlds. 

Take  it  as  a  mere  matter  of  physical  per- 
ception before  we  come  into  the  higher  men- 
tal reaches  of  thought  and  life.  Let  a  half 
a  dozen  artists  go  out  to  paint  or  sketch 
Table  Mountain  from  diiferent  points  of 
view  and  you  will  have  just  as  many  different 
mountains  as  you  have  artists.  So  it  is  in 
the  higher  range  of  the  thought  world.  The 
mental  point  of  view,  thoughts,  feelings  and 
desires  determines  the  world  in  which  we  live. 
Let  an  artist,  a  botanist,  a  geologist,  a  real 
estate  dealer  and  a  farmer  go  out  to  view  a 
beautiful  landscape,  and  what  will  they  see? 
Each  will  see  a  different  landscape  fashioned 
from  the  world  in  which  he  lives,  distinct, 
separate  from  each  other. 

Men  live  in  different  worlds  according  to 
the  occupations  in  which  they  are  engaged. 
The  merchant,  the  lawyer,  the  professor,  the 
politician,  the  minister,  each  creates  for  him- 
self a  certain  kind  of  world.  It  is  for  this 
rea.-on  that  we  are  frequently  intolerant  and 
sf)  little  able  to  understand  each  other.  Each 
is  in  his  own  little  world,  and  it  is  because 
Axe  live  so  exclusively  in  our  own  little  worlds 
that  we  do  so  gross  injustice,  now  and  then, 
to  other  people.       We  build  barriers  between 


them  and  us,  and  do  them  infinite  wrong  be- 
cause of  our  prejudice  or  ignorance. 

Then  we  create  worlds  for  ourselves  accord- 
ing to  tJie  special  set  of  opinions  which  we 
may  have  adopted — political  or  religious.  So 
much  do  we  live  in  our  own  narrow  political 
and  religious  Avorld,  that  we  find  it  almost 
impossil)ic  to  believe  that  a  man  can  be  both 
intelligent  and  honest  who  differs  radically 
from  us  in  regard  to  some  of  the  great  ques- 
tions of  the  day. 

Then  characteristics,  inherited  or  culti- 
vated, have  their  influence.  Take  the  man 
M'ho  is  suspicious  of  his  fellow-men,  naturally 
suspicious,  see  what  a  world  he  lives  in  as 
compared  with  that  of  the  generous,  open- 
hearted,  trustful  men.  Take  the  man  who 
seeks  money  as  the  most  important  thing  in 
the  world.  How  poor  is  he  in  contrast  with 
the  man  who  lives  well,  and  is  generous, 
large-hearted,  and  honest.  There  is  such  a 
thing  as  moneyed  poverty.  Then  take  the 
dishonest  man.  He  lives  in  a  world  of  dis- 
honesty. He  breathes  dishonesty,  he  sleeps 
and  dreams  dishonesty — all  born  from  his  per- 
sonal experience. 

We  may,  then,  create  for  ourselves  very 
largely,  the  Avorld  in  which  we  live,  in  every 
direction,  in  every  department  of  life. 
vShakespcare  says  "It  is  the  mind  that  makes 
the  body  rich."  We  may  add  that  it  is  the 
tlKuights.  feelings  ami  desires  that  makes  life 
fidl,  ricii  and  s\\ect.  \\'e  can  put  goodness, 
service  ami  love  in  the  ci-ntre  of  our  picture, 
and  the  world  we  live  in  will  be  a  world  of 
joy,  of  gladness  and  a  great  luminous  faith  in 
human   destiny. 

(From  TJir  Deseirt  yca-s.  Edtorial  page.) 
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I  would  ]iot  liiirt  a  living  thing, 

However  great  or  small ; 
The  beasts  that  gra/e,   the  birds  that  sing, 

Our  Father  made  them  all. 


^he  Silence  Box 


M 


'-'^  LITTLE  while  ago  I  visited  a  great 
motor  repair  plant,  the  huge  garage,  where 
all  of  London's  five  thousand  motor  buses  are 
overhauled.  The  noise  inside  this  place  is 
terrific.  What  a  clattering  and  a  rattling, 
what  a  banging  and  a  clanging !  You  never 
heard    anything    like    it.  One    can    hardly 

hear  you  speak. 

Right  in  the  very  middle  of  the  plant  I 
noticed  a  little  booth,  somewhat  like  a  tele- 
phone kiosk,  but  larger,  with  a  glass  door. 
Men  could  be  seen  working  inside  and  I  won- 
dered what  they  were  doing.  Turning  to  my 
guide  I  asked  him  to  explain.  "  That  is  the 
silence  box!  "  he  said.  "The  silence  box! 
I  exclaimed,  "  AVliat  is  that?  1  never  heard 
of  such  a  thing.'' 

"Oh,  that's  just  our  name  for  it,"  he 
replied.  "  You  see,  when  it  comes  to  the 
final  testing  of  an  engine  we  have  experts 
Avho  listen  to  the  rhythm  of  the  motor.  There 
is  no  other  way  of  being  sure  that  evei'ything 
is  all  right." 


"  Naturally,  the  men  could  not  hear  any- 
thing at  all  out  in  the  main  shops  :  the  din  is 
too  great,  so  we  have  built  this  silence  box 
so  that  in  the  midst  of  the  noise  they  can  be 
absolutely  quiet  and  so  be  able  to  listen  for 
the  slightest  defcrt  in  the  engines.'' 

That  set  me  thinking.  O,  for  a  silence 
box  in  this  noisy  life — a  place  to  be  still  and 
quiet — a  place  to  listen  to  those  "  motors  "  of 
ours  and  see  if  they  are  running  smoothly,  in 
harmony  with  the  will  of  God — a  place  to 
listen  undisturbed  to  the  Master  Engineer! 
Strange,  isn't  it,  but  Jesus  knew  all  about 
the   silence  box   long,   long,   ago. 

Once,  when  He  was  advising  His  disciples 
how  to  pray.  He  said  to  them:  "  When  thou 
prayest,  enter  into  thy  closet,  and  when  thou 
hast  shut  thy  door,  pray  to  thy  father  which 
is  in  secret ;  and  thy  father  Avhich  seest  in 
secret   shall   rcAvard  thee  openly."  We   all 

need  to  have  a  silence  box  somewhere,  you 
and  I  and  everybody.  Little  chiklren  and 
mothers  and  fathers,  too. 

AVill  you  not  try  to  make  one  for  yourself.^ 
It  will  be  a  ^\()nderful  blessing  to  you  all 
through  your  life. 

Adapted  by  Johanna  Fourie. 


(9%^ 


THE    WIND. 

Oh,  wind,  who  tosses  kites  on  high, 
And  blows  the  birds  about  the  sky. 
Are  you  a  tiny  little  child, 
Or  are  you  like  a  giant  wild? 


I  feel  you  push,   I  hear  you  call. 
But  cannot   see  your.self  at   all — 
And  yet  I   know  you're  all  around. 
Oh,   how    I    wish  you   could  be  found. 


By  Beverly  Bailev. 
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Loving  All. 

Be  sure  that  to  have 
found  the  key  to  one 
heart  is  to  have  found 
the  key  to  all  ;  that 
truly  to  h)ve  iis  truly  to 
know  ;  and  truly  to  love 
one,  is  the  first  sti'p  to- 
ward truly  loving  all 
who  hear  tlu"  same  flesh 
and  blood  with  the  be- 
loved. 

Charles  Kingsley. 


"Unless  a  man  under- 
takes more  than  he 
possibly  can  do  he  will 
nevor  do  all  that  he  can 
do." 

Henry  Drummond. 


"  Nothing  is  more  fun 
than  to  have  a  little 
more  to  do  than  you  can 
get  through  with." 

Wm.   Wrigley. 


It  is  a  thing  of  no 
great  difficulty  to  raise 
objections  against  an- 
other man's  oration — 
nay,  it  is  a  very  easy 
matter ;  but  to  produce 
a  better  in  its  place  is  a 
work  extremely  trouble - 
■some. 

Plutarch. 

"Wars  are  never  won  ; 
they  are  only  and  al- 
ways lost." 

B.  M.  Barach. 


A  had  man  is  wretch- 
ed amidst  every  earthly 
advantage;  a  good  man 
— troubled  on  every 
side,  yet  not  distressed  ; 
perplexed,  but  not  in 
despair ;  persecuted . 

but    not    for.saken ;    cast 
down  but  not  destroyed. 

Plato. 
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"  If  you  think  you  arc  btuten,  you 
are. 

If    you    think    you    dare    not,    you 
don't. 

If  you'd  like  to  win,  but  think  you 
can't, 

It's   almost  a   cinch  you  won't. 

Life's  battles  don't  always  go 

To  the  istronger  or  faster  man  ; 

But  soon  or  late  the  man  who  ^vins 

Js  the  one  who  thinks  he  can." 


Everyday  Creed. 

I  believe  in  my  job.  It  may  not 
be  a  very  important  job,  but  it  is 
mine.  Furthermore,  it  is  Clod's  job 
for  me.  He  has  a  purpose  in  my 
life  with  reference  to  His  plan  for 
the  world's  progress.  No  one  else 
can  take  my  place.  It  isn't  a  big 
place  to  1)0'  sure,  but  for  years  I 
have  been  moulded  in  a  particidar 
way  to  fill  a  peculiar  niche  in  the 
world's  work.  Yes.  I  believe  in  my 
job.  May  I  be  kept  true  to  the 
task  which  lies  before  me — ^true  to 
myelf  and  my  God  who  entrusted  me 
with  it. 


"  No  one  has  success 
until  he  has  the  abound- 
ing life.  This  is  made 
11)  J  of  the  many -fold 
activity  of  energy,  en- 
tliusiasm  and  gladness. 
It  is  to  spring  to  meet 
the  day  with  a  thrill 
at  being  alive.  It   is 

to  go  forth  to  meet 
the  morning  in  an 
ecstacy  of  joy.  It  is  to 
realize  the  oneness  of 
humanity  in  true  spirit- 
ual sympathy." 

Lillian  Whiting. 


"God  gives  every  bird 
its  food,  but  he  does  not 
tJirow  it  into  the  nest." 


J.  G.  Holland. 


"Dost  thou  love  life.^ 
Then  do  not  squander 
time,  for  that  is  the 
stuff  that  life  is  made 
of." 

Franklin. 


"It  is  indeed  a  de- 
sirable thing  to  be  well 
descended,  but  the  glory 
belongs  to  our  ances- 
tors.'' 

Plutarch. 


"  f  have  lived  eighty- 
.six  years.  1  have  watcli- 
ed  men  climb  up  to  suc- 
cess, hundreds  of  them, 
and  of  all  the  elements 
that  are  important  for 
success,  the  most  im- 
portant is  faith." 

Cardinal  Gibbons. 


(iJod  gave  man  an  up- 
right countenance  to 
survey  the  heavens, 
and  to  look  upward  to 
the  stars. — Ovid. 
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Speed    Did    You   Say?— Continut'd   Inmi   ikik*' 
|.a-«    I. '51. 


ELDER  WAYNE  DEAN  TAYLOR,  a 

quiet  unassuming-  young-  man,  is  now  on 
his  way  to  liis  home  in  Provo,  Utah. 
Elder  Taylor  has  laboured  well  and  dili- 
gently for  the  past  two  years  as  a  misison- 
ary  for  the  gospel  that  he  loved.  He 

arrived  in  South  Africa  on  the  10th  of 
August,  1936,  and  was  assigned  to  the 
Cape  District,  then  to  East  London  where 
he  acted  as  District  President.  He  was 
brought  back  to  the  Cape  and  appointed 
Mission  Commissarian.  He  also  played 
baseball  with  the  Cumorah  team.  Last 
April,  l^ldcr  Taylor  was  transferred  to  the 
Transxaal  District,  from  which  he  was  re- 
leased to  go-  home. 

Wv  all  wish  him  (iod  speed  and  a  \er\ 
pleasant  voyage. 

holder  Taylor  has  selected  a  little  diffei'- 
ent  route  to  go  home.  He  left  Durban 
on  the  13th  of  September,  went  up  the 
East  Coast  as  far  as  Zanzibar,  then  over 
to  Ceylon,  to  Japan,  thence  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. He  will  arrixc  home  about  the 
middle  of  November. 


Analysis  of  the  soluble  portion  of  the  salt 

crust  about  l^  miles  south  =  east  of 

Sulduro  station. 

K   0.07 

^a  36.83 

Ca  1.20 

Mg 10 

SO^ 2.8H 

CI   .58.90 

CO.  None 

100.00 


Total  soluble  salts,  92.2  per  cent. 

The  salt  reaches  a  maximum  thickness 
of  hve  feet  near  liie  centre  portion  of  the 
deposit.  It  is  over  this  thick  section 
that  the  twenty-four  and  fort\-eight  hour 
endurance   runs   are   made. 

Racing  season  on  this  famous  race 
course  is  summer  only,  usualh-  from  July 
15  to  some  time  in  October,  depending 
upon  the  spring  or  fall  rains. 

One  of  the  racing  features  of  this  course 
is  that  there  is  enough  moisture  in  the  salt 
to  have  a  cooling  effect  on  tires.  Tire 
builders  have  found  splendid  traction  -with 
surprising  lack  of  wear,  so  much  in  fact 
that  racing  treads  are  made  from  a  much 
thinner  layer  of  rubber  for  use  on  the  salt 
than  those  intended  for  runs  on  concrete 
or  brick  surfaces.  There  are  no  obstruc- 
tions to  hit,  or  embankments  to  plunge 
over.  Ten,     ele\  en     and     twelve     mile 

courses  are  in  use  from  which  cars  could 
wander  many  feet  and  in  some  sections 
four  to  five  miles  off  the  track  without 
crashing  into  any  impairing  objects.  The 
straightaway  courses  which  have  been 
used  by  Sir  Malcolm  Campbell  and  Cap- 
tain Eyston  are  twelve  to  fourteen  miles 
long  and  extremely  wide  to  allow  the  cars 
in  case  of  emergency  to  go  a  long  distance 
from  the  course  before  running  into 
objects.  It  is  ihis  course  that  Captain 
E\ston   and  John   Cobb  will   use   this  fall. 

Briefly,  the  racing  history  on  the  Bonne- 
ville Salt  Flats  has  been  as  follow  s  : — 

Teddy  Tetzlaff  is  credited  with  a  mark 
of  146  miles  per  hour  in  a  run  upon 
the  Flats  on  August  12,  1914,  when 
he  was  also  credited  with  coveriner  a 
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straighaway  mile  in  25.2  secontis,  a 
world's  record  for  that  time. 
Ab  Jenkins,  a  nati\e  .Salt  Laker,  co\  erecl 
2,712  miles  in  a  twentN-four  hour  run 
there  in  September,  1932,  being  timed 
by  representati\es  of  the  Salt  Lake 
Chamber  of  Commei'ce.  He  dro\e  a 
Pierce -.\rro\v  stripped  of  top  and 
fenders.  In    1933   Jenkins  boosted 

his  average  to  118  miles  an  hour  in 
another  twent}-four  hour  run  willi 
another  Pierce-Arrow,  prepared  (or 
racing.  In  1934  he  drove  3,053 
miles  f(jr  an  a\erage  of  127.22  miles 
an  hour.  He  dro\'e  entirely  without 
relief  pilots  in  idt  tliiee  ad\entures, 
stopping  onh'  for  the  necess;ir\'  re- 
fuelling and  mechnnical  adjustments, 
all  such  time  being  counted  .-igainst 
the  driv'ng  time. 

Louie  Meyers  and  Wilbur  Shaw  made 
stock  car  tests  in  1934  for  Chrysler 
with  jiirilow  models. 

John  Cobb  and  his  two  aides  set  an  hour 
record  of  152.11  miles  per  hour  and  a 
twentv-four  hour  mark  of  134.8  miles 


per  hour  in  Jul},  1935.  All  latter 
e\ents  were  scheduled  and  supervised 
b\  the  contest  board  officials  of  the 
.\merican  Auloinobile  Association. 
"Since  1934  John  Cobb,  Captain  l{}  ston 
and  Ab  Jenkins  ha\e  made  numerous 
runs  on  the  circular  lourses  to  estab- 
lish unbelievable  world  records  for  all 
the  distance  runs  from  the  50  kilo- 
meters to  the  forty-eight  hour  record. 
All  these  ri't'ords  are  now  being  held 
b\  Ab  Jenkins  .'ind  Captain  I^xston. 
The  present  records  now  run  from 
177.43  miles  per  hour  for  the  200  mile 
record  to  148.63  miles  per  hour  for 
the  fort}'-eight  hour  record. 

In  1935  S'r  Malcolm  Campbell  estab- 
lished a  new  record  for  the  measured 
mile  at  301. 1292  miles  per  hour,  which 
was  raised  l)^  Captain  Eyston  in  1^37 
to  311.42   miles  per  hour. 

And  n(n\-  another  record  is  .'dded  to  \\v: 
idready  phent)menal  history  of  speed  on 
the  Bonneville  Salt  Flats,  that  of  Captain 
Eyston's  345.42  miles  per  hour  over  the 
measured  mile. 


Where  Much  Is  Given Continued  from  page 

132. 

tO'  say  to  you  that  he  can  go  on  a  mission, 
and  I  am  willing  to  give  up  the  seventy - 
five  or  a  hundred  dollars  that  he  could 
earn,  but  I  wi'l  not  pay  one  single  dollar 
to  support  him  on  a  mission.  The 
Church  can  have  him  for  nothing,  but  they 
have  got  to  send  him  and  maintain  him  on 
a  mission." 

The  bishop  said :  "  Let's  change  the 
subject. " 

So  they  talked  for  an  hour  or  more 
about  different  things.  The  bishop  kept 
leading  him  on  and  on,  and  finally  he  got 
to  telling  of  the  cold,  hard  country  from 
which  he  had  come  ;  ;  how  tlifticult  it  was 
to  make  a  bare  living  in  the  midnight  suii 
country  of  Scandina\ia,  and  he  told  the 
bishop  how  grateful  he  was  that  the  Gos- 
pel of  Jesus  Christ  had  found  him  ;  that 
he  now  had  a  fine  home  here,  and  how- 
prosperous  he  had  become,  and  what  a 
blessing  financially  the  Gospel  had  been 
to  him. 


The  bishop  said  :  "  By  the  way,  my  dear 
friend,  whom  do  you  \o\e  more  than  any- 
body else  in  all  the  world  except  your  own 
family  and  your  owai   flesh   and   blood?  " 

"  Why,  Bishop,  I  love  more  than  any- 
one else  the  man  who  came  avva}-  up  to 
the  cold  country  of  the  midnight  sun  and 
brought  to  me  the  Ciospel  of  Jesus  Christ, 
the  plan  of  life  and  salvation,  and  under 
the  inspiration  of  God  bore  witness  of  the 
diA'inity  of  the  work  and  of  the  mission 
of  the  prophet  Joseph.  I  love  him  with 
all  my  heart  and  soul." 

By     the     wa.y,"      said      the     bishop, 

wouldn't  you  like  somebody  to  lo\e  your 
boy  just  like  that?  " 

He  said  :  "  Bishop,  }()u  have  beaten  me 
fairly  and   squarely.        The  bov  can  go." 

I  rejoi(-e  in  the  fact  that  the  Gospel  of 
Jesus  Christ  touches  the  hearts  of  men 
and  causes  them  to  make  sacrifices.  What 
is  the  Gospel?  It  is  the  plan  of  life  and 
salvation.  It  is  that  which   is  of  more 

value    than    life    itself.         Xo    wonder    we 
(ContinTied  on   page   141.) 
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Priceless  Possession 


By  Mary  Ek  Knowles. 


/-J^ARNKV  DEERFIKLD,  prcM.Unt 
v9/))  "'  ''"^'  Mt'liopolitan  iXaliona]  Hank, 

r-^^^  shnnl  in  the  clour  of  liib  j^rivatc 
onif-c"  and  ba<lf  good-b)L'  to  IIr-  familial- 
surnuindiniis  ;  the  glass-lopped  desk  with 
the  onyx  and  marble  inkwell,  the  eomfoit- 
able,  deep-cushione(.l  leather  armchair, 
the  blue  \elour  drapes  at  the  wide  plate- 
glass  winclow  overlooking  the  Main 
Street,  the  green  lacy  fern  on  the  window 
sill — he  must  see  that  Miss  Skylark  got 
that.  It   was    she   who    had    tended    it 

carefully  all  these  years,  watering  it  every 
morning  and  pulling  out  the  dead  fronds 
with  her  long,  efficient  fingers.  To- 
morrow the  newspapers  would  carry  the 
headlines  that  the  Metropolitan  Bank  was 
closing    its   doois.  Barney   sighed   and 

turned     away.  But     there     would     be 

another  bit  of  news,  too.  Not  one  de- 
positor should  lose  a  cent.  He,  Barne}' 
had  seen  to  that. 

He  walked  over  the  shiny  floors,  a  tall, 
well-dressed  man  with  wavy  grey  hair, 
past  the  tellers'  windows,  the  switchboard 
with  its  plugs  and  headphones.  All  w-ere 
desertecl   now.  For   twenty  years  this 

had  been  his  kingdom,   his  life.  Eyes 

mist}-,  he  pushed  open  the  heavy  ornate 
front  doors  and  stepped  out  onto  the 
street. 

Pete  Oslrum  stopped  him  with  a  beefy 
hand.  "  Just  heard  the  news,  Barney. 
That  you're  paying  the  depositors  out  of 
your  own  pocket.  You're  a  fool,  Barney. 
You  didn't  have  to  do  that.  Take  Aour 
little  pile  and  skip  out  of  town  while  the 
going's   good.  That's    what    I'd    have 

done.  You've  always  impressed  me  as 

being  a  smart  man.  What  made  }-ou  do 
such  a  thing?  " 

Barney  stared  straight  ahead.  No  use 
trying  to  explain  to  a  man  like  Pete  with 
his  selfish  little  pig  eyes  and  his  reputa- 
tion for  shady  business  deals  that  a  man 
is  the  sum  total  of  the  thoughts  he  thinks, 
the  idea.l  he  has.  ^^'hen  the  crisis  had 
come  he  had  acted  in  the  only  way  he 
could.       He  might  flee  to  the  ends  of  the 


t'ailh,  but  he  could  never  run  away  from 
Iiimsell.  "  ^'()u    wouldn't    understand, 

P'ele." 

Pete  said  vu),  he  didn't  understand,  and 
wheezed  on  his  ua\,  and  Barney  walked 
over  to  Park  Street,  boarded  the  suburban 
train,  and  sat  down  in  the  back  seat.  No 
use  to  drive  the  limousine  out  to  Oak- 
wood.  It  didn't  belong  to  him  any  more. 
He  had  given  it  up.  There  was  an  old 
car  in  the  garage  behind  the  white 
cottage.  He     would     have     his     son, 

George,  look  at  it.  With  a  bit  of  tinker- 
ing it  might  be  made  to  run  again  .... 

His   children the  two  girls   and 

the  four  boys,  all  grown  now  and  married. 
Luck}'  that  he  had  taught  them  never  to 
depend  on  his  wealth  for  security.  The}- 
had  all  made  their  own  way. 

There  would  be  just  he  and  Martha  to 
take  care  of.  Martha !        What  would 

she   say?  Everything   gone:   the  town 

house  on  Hillside  Drive;  the  summer 
place  at  Deepvale  in  the  midst  of  the  tall 
pines,  with  the  smell  of  bacon  in  the 
morning,  the  blue  lake  out  in  front,  and 
the  whisper  of  the  wind  through  the  trees 
at  night ;  and  the  white  cottage,  that 
would  have  to  go,  too.  There  would  be 
just  enough  left  to  keep  him  and  Martha 
for  a  few  months — if  they  lived  frugally. 

Had  he  been  a  fool  to  make  the  sacrifice 
for  people  who  were  no  more  to  him  than 
the  numbers  on  a  bank  book?  But  that 
was  just  it.  They  were  not  just  numbers  ; 
they  were  human  beings  who  would  know 
hunger  and  cold  and  futility  if  their  sav- 
ings were  lost.  The  day  before  he  had 
stood  in  the  door  of  the  office  and  watched 
them  file  in :  farmers,  sunburned  and 
weary,  clutching  their  hard-earned  money 
in  calouscd  hands  ;  old  ladies,  a  bit 
frightened  at  giving  up  what  was  in  their 
worn,  leather  purses,  but  trusting;  school 
teachers  ;  houewives  ;  students — all  trust- 
ing him  with  their  precious  hoard.  He 
had  known  then  that  there  was  only  one 
course  for  him  to  take.  Still  after  forty 
years    of    hard    work,    to    have    nothing! 
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By  the  time  he  reached  Oakville^  his 
broad  shoulders  drooped  and  he  looked 
everyone  of  his  fifty-five  years.  It  was 
dark  and  he  was  glad  of  that.  He  rouldn't 
face  am'  of  his  neighbours  to-night.  To- 
morrovv'  perhaps 

As  he  neared  his  home,  a  slight  figure 
walked  through  the  gateway  toward  him  : 
Martha !  And  she  had  been  waiting  for 
him,  a  light  shawl  about  her  shoulders 
to  protect  her  from  the  cool  October  air. 
The  comforting  thought  came  to  him  that 
Martha   would   always   be  waiting.  It 

eased  a  little  the  dull  ache  in  his  mind. 

"  You   are   late,   my   dear."  Martha 

placed  her  hand  on  his  arm  and  he  noticed 
how  slight  was  its  weight.  He  thought  : 
to  me  she  is  more  beautiful  than  she  was 
the  day  we   were  married.  I   love   her 

more,  with  a  deep,  contented  love.  If 

only  youth  could  look  forward  to  this 
blessed  peace,  they  would  build  a  founda- 
tion of  their  marriage  with  sreater  care 
and  patience. 

He  must  tell  Martha  now  what  he  had 
done. 

They  sat  down  on  a  bench  in  the  gar- 
den, and  Barney  leaned  forward  and 
placed  his  hands  on  his  knees,  heard  his 
voice  dry  and  shaken.  "  I  have  some- 
thing to  tell  you,   Martha." 

Yes?  "  He  could  visualize  her, 
waiting,  her  sweet  face  turned  towards 
him. 

"  It's  about  the  bank."  Martha  re- 
mained silent.  "  The  Metropolitan 
National  Bank  closes  its  doors  to-morrow 
— and  I've  lost  everything." 

He  heard  her  draw  her  breath  in 
sharply. 

I've  given   up   everything:   the   town 

house,    Deepvale "    he    felt    her    soft 

hand  close  over  his  own.        The   warmth 


from  it  seemed  to  gi\  e  liim  courage  to  go 
on — "  the  cars,  this  cottage.  There  will 
be  no  more  trips  to  Europe,  no  more  long- 
summer  vacations,  no  more  furs,  jewels. 
We're  l)n)ki'." 

Tlu're  was  a  silence  while  the  small 
hand  held  his  own  lightly.  Barney  waited 
an  eternit\-  for  her  to  speak,  then  he  heard 
Martha  laugh  a  happy,  relieved  little 
laugh.  "  l<"or  a  moment  I  was  frightened, 
Barney,  I  thought  you  said  \ou  had  lost 
everything. " 

"  But  I  ha\e  !  "  Barney  turned  sharply 
towards  her  in  the  darkness.  "  Uon't 
you  understand?  I've  given  up  every- 
thing. We're  back  where  we  were  thirt\-- 
five  years  ago.  We  haven't  a  thing!  " 
You  are  mistaken,   my  dear.  You 

still  have  a  priceless  possession — your 
good  name."  She  said  it  simplv,  but  the 
force  behind  the  words  silenced  Barnew 

"  You  are  still  Barne\-  Deerfield,"  she 
went  one,  "  the  man  who  lives  up  to  his 
high  principles  no  matter  what  the  cost ; 
the  man  who  pays  his  debts  and  a  bit 
more.  Fifty -five  years  it  has  taken  you 
to  build  that  reputation.  Oh,  my  dear, 
had  you  lost  that,  nothing  could  buy  it 
back.  With    it  you   can   climb   to   any 

heights  again.       Don't  you  see?  " 

And  Barney  did  see.  It  was  as  if  he 
had  been  standing  on  shifting,  treacher- 
ous sands  and  they  suddenly  became  firm, 
hard  granite  beneath  his  feet.  He  could 
start  over  again.  He  had  friends  who 

would  trust  him.  There  was  a  plan  he 
had  had  in  the  back  of  his  mind  for  ^■ears 
but  had  never  had  the  time  to  trv  out. 
Now 

"  W'e'U  move  into  just  a  small  place. 
Martha.  I  have  a  plan.  Listen  .  .  ." 
His      shoulders      straightened ;      he      felt 

>^""?-  From  The  Em. 


Where  Much  Is  Given. — Continuod  from  patre 
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are  ready  and  willing  to  make  sacrifices 
for  the  Gospel,  when  we  realize  what  it 
means  if  we  live  it.  And  there  is  one 
thing  about  contributing  our  money  for 
meetinghouses,  temples,  and  other  things 
— we  grow  in  the  spirit  and  testimony  of 
the  Gospel,  and  I  do  not  believe  that  we 
are   ever   poorer   financially,    I   am    a   firm 


belie\er  that  the  Lord  opens  up  the  win- 
dows of  hea\en  when  we  do  our  duty 
fiancially  and  pour  out  blessings  upon  us 
of  a  spiritual  nature,  which  are  of  far 
greater  value  than  temporal  things.  But 
I  believe  He  also  gives  us  blessings  of  a 
temporal   nature.  I   know   in   mv    heart 

that  we  grow  linanciall}',  spirituall\',  and 
in  ever}-  w-ay  as  Latter-day  Saints  by 
doino-  our  dut\ . 
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^he  T)octrine  of  Pre-Existence 


By  Matthias  F.  Cowley. 


ATTER-DyVY  Saints  claim  iliat 
iill  crtTilions  existed  spiritualh' 
before  the  physical  organisms  were 
brought  into  existence  ((ienesis  2  :  5.) 
Therefore  each  creation,  animal  or  vetfc- 
table  life  as  well  as  the  spirit  of  man, 
lived  before  receiving  an  earthly  taber- 
nacle. Otherwise  how  could  each  form 
of  creation  be  made  physically  after  its 
own  kind? 

\W  associate  in  this  life  with  our 
natural  fathers  :  we  see  them  as  they  are, 
and  our  footsteps  are  guided  by  the 
fatherly  counsel  they  give  unto  us.  Paul 
said  to  the  Hebrews,  "  Shall  we  not  much 
rather  be  in  subjection  to  the  Father  of 
spirits,  and  live?  "     (Hebrews  12   :  9.) 

In  our  pre-existence  state  we  mingled 
with  our  heavenly  Father  and  our  brother 
and  sister  spirits.  We  knew  God  and 
partook  of  the  heavenly  influence  and 
power.       We  had  our  own  free  agency. 

In  relation  to  the  Plan  of  Salvation, 
Lucifer  rebelled,  and  one-third  of  the 
heavenly  hosts  followed  him,  and  were 
cast  out  of  heaven.  And  having  no  bodies 
they  remembered  their  pre-existence  state, 
and  when  some  of  them  met  the  Saviour 
in  Jerusalem  they  knew  Him  and  cried 
out,  "  What  have  we  to  do  with  thee 
Jesus,  thou  Son  of  God?  Art  thou  come 
hither  to  torment  us  before  the  time?  " 
(Matthew  8   :  29.) 

The  Saviour  prayed  to  His  Father  on 
one  occasion  in  the  following  manner : 
"  And  now,  O  Father,  glorifv  thou  me 
with  thine  own  self  with  the  glorv  which 
I  had  with  thee  before  the  world  was." 


(John  17  :  5.)  When  Jesus  healed  the 
man  who  was  l)orn  blind  His  disciples 
askf'd  Him  saying,  "  Master,  who  did  sin, 
this  man  or  his  parents,  that  he  was  born 
blind?  "  (John  9  :  2-3.)  The  answer 
they  received  distinctly  shows  not  only 
that  the  man  had  a  pre-existence  but  that 
he  had  power  to  sin  but  did  not. 

A  Acry  decided  statement  bearing 
directly  on  this  subject  was  made  by  the 
Lord  Himself  to  Jeremiah:  "  Before  I 
formed  thee  I  knew  thee ;  and  before  thou 
camest  forth,  I  sanctified  thee,  and  I 
ordained  thee  a  prophet  unto  the  nations." 
(Jeremiah  1    :  5.) 

The  foreg"oing  declarations  are  so  plain 
that  it  is  safe  to  say  that  no  teaching  of 
the  Lord  and  His  servants  can  be  more 
readily  proven  from  the  scriptures  than 
that  of  the  pre-existence  of  the  spirits  of 
men.  The  details  of  all  that  transpired 
in  that  state  of  being  are,  for  a  wise  pur- 
pose in  the  Lord,  withheld  from  us  in  this 
mortal  existence,  but  will  at  the  proper 
time  be  revealed  to  the  children  of  God. 
The  Saviour  has  declared,  "  For  there  is 
nothing  covered,  that  shall  not  be  re- 
vealed ;  neither  hid,  that  shall  not  be 
known."     (Luke  1'2   :  2.) 

In  the  language  of  Zion's  inspireil 
poetess,  Eliza  R.  Snow,  "  O  mv  Father, 
Thou  that  dwellest  in  the  high  and 
glorious  place  :  When  shall  I  regain  Thy 
presence,  and  again  behold  Thv  face.  In 
Thy  holy  habitation,  did  mv  spirit  once 
reside  ;  In  my  first  primeval  childhood  was 
I  matured  near  Thv  side?  " 


District    Highlights.— q.Mitiiiued    from    page 
143. 

2oth  Augiist,  an  entertaininfj;  evening  was 
spent  at  the  Beetle  Drive  conducted  by  the 
Relief  Society  in  Foresters'   Hall. 

The  biggest  and  most  successful  Primary 
social  of  the  year  was  held  in  Foresters'  Hall, 
Wednesday  afternoon,  31st  August.  Many 
parents  were  in  attendant  e. 

Released  and  sustained. 

Sunday,  21st  August,  Sister  Petronella 
Bester    was    released    from    her    position    as 


teacher  in  the  Sunday  School  with  a   vote  of 
thankis     for     her      splendid      work.  Sister 

Theresa    Trollip    was     sustained    to    fill    the 
vacancy. 

Perscnal. 

Mr.  Faddel,  old-time  friend  of  the  (  hurch. 
has   gone  to  woik  in   Bloemfontein. 

Mrs.  Dorothy  Dix-Peek  is  in  Port  Eliza - 
beth  visitng  at  the  home  of  her  parents.  Her 
home  is  in  Northern  Rhodesia. 
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"  Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit." — Shakespeare. 


NEWS 


It  is  very  interesting  to'  note  that  this 
month  three  different  branches  have  been  col- 
lecting and  gathering  together  money  for  the 
erection  of  new  buildings.  Port  Elizabeth, 
Durban,  and  Liahona  Branches  have  all  been 
putting  forth  excellent  effort  to  build  up  their 
financial  condition  to  enable  them  to  build 
chapels  of  their  own.  The  Cumorah's 
Southern  Messenger  congratulates  them  on 
their  splendid  work. 

CAPE    DISTRICT. 

On  12th  August  many  church  members  and 
friends  gathered  at  the  Cape  Town  docks  to 
bid  farewell  to  Sister  Dora  Goodrich  who 
sailed  to  America  to  join  her  husband  and 
make  her  home.  Sister  Goodrich  has  been 
outstanding  in  her  church  work,  a  progressive 
genealogical  leader,  and  a  brilliant  asset  to 
Mormonism   in   Africa.  Accompanying  her 

were  her  two  young  daughters. 

The  Oumorah  Baseball  Club  held  its  annual 
meeting  Monday  evening,  22nd  August,  at 
"  Cumorah."  The  election  of  officers  was 
of  chief  interest,  and  Richard  E.  Folland, 
Manager,  and  Paul  D.  Backman,  captain,  are 
the  new  leaders  of  the  organization.  Alvin 
Park  was  re-elected  Secretary-Treasiirer.  A 
"  new  "  Oumorah  team  will  take  the  field 
this  year  again  as  a  result  of  recent  trans- 
fers in  the  mission  ranks.  However,  the  team 
will  be  bolstered  by  the  presence  of  Bertie 
Price,   Johannesburg  star. 

On  Sunday,  28th  August,  a  special  sacra- 
mental service  was  held  at  the  "  Cumorah  " 
chapel.  A      splendid     attendance     enjoyed 

several  choral  and  solo  numbers  rendered  by 
the  Oumorah  Chorus,  and  a  worthy  sermon 
by  our  President. 

During  the  past  month  several  cottage 
meetings  and  lantern  lectures  have  en- 
lightened large  groups  of  investigators 
throughout  Cape  Town.  Meetings  have  been 
held  in  several  homes  and  keen  interest  has 
been   shown. 

Announcement. 

Relief  Society  Bazaar!  Come  to  "Cumorah" 
on  the  5th  of  November  and  see  what  the 
Relief  Society  has  in  store  for  you.  You  are 
welcome  to  come  in  the  afternoon  or  in  the 
evening.  There  will  be  a  special  programme 
in  the  evening. 

TRANSVAAL    DISTRICT. 

On  the  3rd  of  August,  Elder  Max  V. 
Shurtliff  arrived  in  Johannesburg  and  was 
assigned  to  labour  in  the  Southern   Suburb.s. 

Elder  O.  C.  Alldredge  who  for  the  past 
eight  months  has  been  District  President  of 
the  Transvaal  District  was  honoured  with  a 
farewell  social  at  "  Ramah." 

The  Relief  Societv  held  a  successful  dance 
at  "  Ramah  "  on  the  12th. 


Ramah  Sunday  School  presented  a  fascinat- 
ing "  Cliurcli  of  thi"  Air"  broadcast  pro- 
gramme at  "  Ramnh  "  on  the  28th.  It  was 
well  planned  and  all  wlio  iittended  derived 
a  real  beneht  from  it. 

On  the  2n(l  of  September,  the  Liahona 
Branch  held  a  dance  at  "Ramah"  to  collect 
money  for  their  building  fund. 

The  Sunday  School  held  an  attendance 
award  party  on  the  3rd.  Movies  were 
shown,  and  refreshments  consistng  of  ice 
cream,  cake  and  drinks  were  served. 

Elder  Taylor  delivered  his  farewell  address 
at  "Ramah"  on  the  4th.  He  will  leave  from 
Durban  on  the  13th  and  travel  homeward  by 
way  of  Zanzibar,  Ceylon,  Japan  and  San 
Francisco. 


NATAL. 
Durban. 

Dnring  the  past  month  we  have  had  visit- 
ing with  us  Elders  Duncan  and  Alldredge  on 
their  way  home,  and  Elder  Kirkham  who  is 
now  labouring  in   Pietermaritzburg. 

Durban  Branch  welcomes  Elder  Allen  and 
wishes  him  a  pleasant  stay. 

Edith  Phillips  who  has  for  the  past  few 
years  lived  in  Bloemfontein  is  now  livng  in 
Durban  with  her  parents.  We  welcome  her 
to  Durban. 

Pietermaritzburg. 

Elder  Kirkham  arrived  to  labour  in  Pieter- 
maritzburg and  has  already  become  well 
known  and  liked  among  the  people. 

This  month,  "  Forgotten  Empires,"  a  lan- 
terii  lecture  concerning  the  inhabitants  of 
ancient  America,  was  shown  to  an  apprecia- 
tive audience  in  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
van   Rooven. 


PORT   ELIZABETH. 

Liberal   Donations. 

Another  record  broken  !  During  the  past 
three  months,  the  total  amount  of  money  re- 
ceived, from  the  tithing  and  fast  offerings, 
amounts  contributed  through  socials,  and  the 
donations  to\\ard  tlie  Building  Fund,  exceeds 
the  sum  of  money  given  during  any  previous 
three    months'    period   in    over   five   years. 

Blessing. 

25th  August,  Desire  Ethleen  Seawrad,  in- 
fant daughter  of  Mr._  and  Mrs.  G.  W.  K. 
Seaward,    was    blessed  by    Elder    .loseph    R. 

Mersovy. 

Socials. 

Thursday  evening,  18th  August,  the  Relief 
Societv  conducted  a  Linen  Show. 


(Continued  on  page  142.) 
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With  The  Missionaries- 


CAPE    DISTRICT: 

lOldor   I'iuil   1).    Backiiiaii,    District   Prosidcnt,   "  C'lmiDiiih,"   Mam   Rd.,  Mowbray.     J'hoiic 

(i— ;};i;ii. 

I'^ldcrs   ,J()S('i)li    R.    iVrescrvy,    Doan  A.    Ellsworth,   (iail  ('.   Meier.   Win.    I).   W'iscuiid). 
Mowbray   Branch:    "  Ciimorah,"  Mam   Road,  Mowbray. 
SKRVJCES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.;  Tuesday,  Mutual,  7.45  p.m.;  Wediie.sday, 

Primary,  4.0  p.m.;  Thursday,  I'riestliood  and   Relief  Society,    7.45   p.m.;   Genealogical 

I'liiss  each  ]im\  Sunday,   S.15  p.m. 
Woodstock    Branch:    Sunday   School,    10.;50  a.m.,   "  Desoret,"  Rhodes  Avenue  ;  Thursday, 

Primary,   4.0  p.m.    "  Ivy"  Lodge,'*    Upper  Chester  Road. 
Parow  Branch :  Sunday  Evening  Service,  7.30  p.m. 


TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT: 

Gene   L.    Stoman,    District    President, 

burg.        Phone  24—3669. 
Elders  Harold  M.  H. 
Ramah  Branch:  395, 
SER\MCES:  Sunday, 

Primary,    3.0   p.m. 


395,  Commissioner    Street,    Fairview,    Johannes- 


Lunil,  Harold  E.  Larsen,   Max  Y.   Shurtliff. 

Commissioner  Street,  Johannesburg. 

10.30  a.m.  and  7.3:)  p.m.  ;  Tuesday,  Mutual,  8.0  p.m.  ;  Wednesday, 
Thursday,    PriestJiood  and  Relief  Society,  8.0  p.m. 
Liahona   Branch:   Sunday,   10.30  a.m.,   'JO,  Petunia  Street,   Rosettenville. 
SUNDAY    EYENING    SERVIC^E:    7.30    p.m..  Masonic  Hall,  Main  Road,  Kenilworth. 
Springs   Branch:   "Castle  Mansions,"  Third  Street. 
SUNDAY  SERYICES  :  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 
Waterval  Branch:  153,  Kemp  Avenue,  Waterval  Estate. 
SUNDAY  SERYICES:  10.30  a.m.  and  6.0  p.m. 

Pretoria    Branch:    Povnton's   Building,    173b,   Church  Street.   East. 
SUNDAY  EYENING" SERYICE:  7.30  p.m. 

NATAL  DISTRICT: 

P>lder  W.  Lee  Freeman,  District  President. 

Elders  Yictor  Jay  Allen,  Harold  Dean  Jensen,  Robert  S.  Kirkham. 

Durban   Branch:"  Perla  Siedle  Studio.  Buchanan  Building,   West  and  Rusisel  Streets. 

SERYICES:   Sunday,    10.30  a.m.    and   7.0  p.m.;     Wednesday,     Priesthood     and     Relief 

Society,   7.30  p.m. 
Pietermaritzburg  Branch:  Good  Templars'  Hall,  Longmarket  Street. 
SUNDAY  EYENING  SERYICES :  7.0  p.m. 

PORT    ELIZABETH    DISTRICT: 

Elder  Burns  Love  Dunford,  District  President. 

SERYICES:  Forresters'  Hall,  Palm  Street,  rort  Elizabeth:  Sunday.  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0 
p.m.;  Primary,  Wednesday,  3.0  p.m..  Priesthood  and  Relief  Society;  Thursday,  8.0 
p.m.  ;  Weekly  Cottage  ^Meeting,  Tuesday,  S.O  p.m.,  100,  Mackay  Street. 

Elder  Grant  B.   Hodgson,   Mission  Secretary. 


Gardener's  Garage 

Experts  m — 

Wrecking  Service 
Cylinder  Reboring 

High  Pressure  Greasing 
Spray  Painting 

Prompt  Service 

Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 

PHONE     6  -:3949 


A.  E.  Linle}^ 

&Co. 

(prop.  ;    E.   M.    WEBBi 

Dispensing  Chemists 

• 

116  Main  Road 
Mowbray,  CP. 


PHONES  - 

Day    6— 1251        Day  or  Night  6-3829 


^  8.A.  Electric  Printing  Co.  (Ply.)  Ltd.,  28/30,  Prest-nich  Street.  Capetown. 


